I am not aware of any other physician who has been so widely known and loved as William Osler. He possessed in high degree that most indefinable of gifts, a lovable personality. Those of a Lytton Strachey frame of mind, who never knew him, may write incredulously of the 'Osler legend'. Those who knew him felt the magic of his spell, but find it difficult to convey it in words for the information of posterity. Possibly the task is an impossible one, although ample evidence can be supplied of its effects in the appreciative accounts of Osler's influence on friends and students at Montreal, Philadelphia, Baltimore and Oxford. Like Cxsar 'he came, saw and conquered', and everywhere it was a personal triumph. He had the art of being in any environment without losing his natural dignity.
Have I succeeded in depicting William Osler to you as I knew him? It is so difficult to put an abiding memory of him into words. The slim figure of medium height, the keen, lustrous brown eyes which could flash with wit and humour, but often seemed expressive of some secret sorrow as of one who had seen much suffering in men and women. For the sadness of illness impressed him greatly. There is the story of how an elderly doctor had called Osler into consultation on a case of tuberculous meningitis in a beautiful child; in those days the prognosis was a hopeless one. As Osler went downstairs he whistled to himself and the doctor had the temerity to reprove him. Osler turned an agonized face to him and replied in the words of Uncle Toby in Tristram Shandy, 'I whistle that I may not weep'. There was the olivegreen complexion which revealed his Ibero-Celtic ancestry, the drooping grey moustache, the quick energetic step, the well-shaped sensitive hands, the friendly greeting and the encouraging word. There was the fortitude with which he struggled on when his only son gave his life for his country. All these were part of William Osler.
In his lifetime he had countless friends and not one enemy. He was specially kind to his students, helping and encouraging them as they set their steps on the arduous path of medicine. He was a great teacher and a great clinician. He made every use of his opportunities, not to his own self-glory but for the good of his fellow-mortals and the advancement of medicine. He researched on the blood platelets. He described or elaborated clinical syndromes, such as Vaquez-Osler disease, Banti's syndrome, multiple hereditary telangiectasis, and Osler's nodes in chronic infectious endocarditis. If professorial and professional duties and a thousand calls on his time prevented his making any epoch-making discovery, he possessed in the highest degree the wonderful gift of inseminating knowledge and an aptitude for research in others. As to-day we celebrate the Jubilee of the History of Medicine Section which he founded, all here will wish to pay a tribute to the memory of William Osler whose life and work remain as an inspiration to succeeding generations.
Dr Maurice Davidson, in proposing a vote of thanks to Sir Arthur MacNalty, said that he and Sir Arthur were old friends and contemporaries at Oxford in the days when Oxford was a university in the finest sense of the word; when the object of a university (to quote one of their colleagues) was 'to hand down to successive generations the traditions of a civilized culture which was more than the sum of the curricula of its various faculties'. They had been brought up there, as one of the old college prayers said, 'in godliness and learning'. He was not altogether sure about the type of learning given at Oxford University now; he was very doubtful if they were brought up in godliness.
It had been a very great pleasure to listen to Sir Arthur MacNalty's human and interesting exposition of that truly remarkable man, Sir William Osler. Dr Davidson had had the privilege and pleasure of meeting Sir William on only one occasion. When he came up to take part of the final examination he called to pay his respects to Sir William Osler, who had become Regius Professor at Oxford after Dr Davidson had gone down. Sir William received him with all that courtesy and kindness which, as Sir Arthur had said, was so characteristic of him.
The vote of thanks was carried with acclamation.
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